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Marshal I fired a white light, but whether he saw it or
not I cannot tell. Anyhow he made no reply.

Summers and I both flew round L.G. V preparatory
to landing, and both threw out smoke candles. We
had to land across the track from the north in a south-
easterly direction. I stupidly ran through a large patch
of camel-thorn, the result of which was that after I
had filled up one of my starboard tyres was flat. I
replaced it with my own spare wheel. Then, on taxying
away, I ran the inner wheel very carelessly over the
lid of the tank, and burst that tyre too. I had to stop
my engines and borrow Summers* spare wheel. All
this took time, and we were two and a quarter hours at
L.G. V. I taxied up beside Summers before we got
off, then he taxied out into a clear avenue, took off, and
I followed him.

L.G* V to RamadL Summers and I made the journey
on to Ramadi without incident. When I was at L.G. IX
I heard on the wireless that Embry was down somewhere
near M with oil trouble, that he could repair the defect,
but was not proceeding till later in the clay owing to the
strong head wind. It turned out that he had^the old
oil-gauge trouble. I should think the fact that the
oil-gauge is mounted on the front inner engine bay strut
shakes it up. Anyway, the trouble is one of a particularly
offensive sort, as you very often dare not risk pushing
on in case your oil pressure is down, or else you stop
and adjust your relief valve when it is unnecessary.

Ihad jokingly warned Summers of the bump between
L.G. V and L.G. IV, but on this trip I myself did not
experience it. It was tremendously bumpy from L.G. V
to Ramadi, and it was BO hazy that there was no Jiorizoi^
and flying was not at all pleasant. Previous to L,G. V